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ſparkes, found out , in our moſt gloria 
5 N ous Prince his aſhes: I could not haue 
Ms thought . this worthy your view , but 
s chat it aimeg.gt the preſeraation of His 
fon then Is , 1 know not any thing,(but the ſacred 
ltges of both their Maieſties, and hes ſmweete Iſſue) 
that can be dearer unto you. Were my whole life twr« 
ned into leaſure, and that leaſure acccompanied with all 
the Moſer meete nt able draw « Mep lar enough 
of him : for his praiſe is a high-going ea hat wants 
both ſhere and bottome. Neither do I(my Noble Lord) 
preſent you with this night-peece, tomake his 
fl floate, in thoſe compaſſionate riuers of your eJes: 1088 
 haxe already,Cwith much lead ws your heart) ſounded 
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 yyere worth many _ 7 yet you 5 erceiue 
_ ew « little breath, ſuch as giurs v5 comfort, His 
call Rays paſt, dd the gloryof « new life riſen, 
grits 2” wbiceh ro Phyſicke, nor Fortune." For me defel?'s 
Frotieg » my wiſh preſents [1 17 warh 

es anitmumq; effingere poſſem! 
"Hrmnners nullatabella foret. 


Howſocuer:your protettion is able to gine it noble luſture, 
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He greateſt of ry wel ne.” 243 Ot 
| Yerwith fo greata.re Cie ks dro? 
Layd in the.catth,ve.catin 2M 
But as a pertc Diamoridferif Foy $5 - 
(Scorning our Foyle) Hs Che 21H 
Worne by his Maker,w ko Tint wh 
x oy ano t2 


Yertto our ales thered Jouve 
That which we ketelps 

Me thinkes 1ſce. bens Keats þ Ig 
«< je ſhould not griene we at the bright Sik 
« pat that we lowe Bis light. So 
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If Princes thinke | 
To have their corps imb: 
Much morethey. onght 


Tn Hemmer,thougHh it Want Daria 
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A Funeral! a 
To afornewhich,in inherdefcrued Throne, 
Norgpine,n cotou —_—_ Tall her QWne. 


lines arc ſought, 
4 mor ER 


only verrue, as __— ins 
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For tis a Bar ea quien deciged yer, | 


ar For Figar were more great. 
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A Fun erall Elepie. 


Weehopt much of him, till death made hopeerre; 
Wee ſtood as in ſome ſpacious Theater Ir; 

Mufing what would become of him his flighe, 

Reachr fuch a noble pitch aboue our ſight: 

Whilſt he diſcretly wiſe, this rule had wonng, 

Not to let fame know his intents, till done. x 
Men came to his Court as to bright Academies 

Of vertue and of valour, all the cies 

That feaſted at his Princely exerciſe: 

Thought that by day Mars held his launce, by nighe 
Hneras borca torch to giue him light. 

As once one Rhodes Pindar reports of old, 

Soldiers expe&ed 'twould haue raign'd down gold: 

Old husbandmen 1'th Country gan toplane | 

Lewrell in feed of Elne, and madetheir vaunt 

Their ſons and daughters ſhold ſuch Trophies weare: 

When as the Prince return'd a Conquerer 

From Forraine Nations: For men thoughthis ſtar T1..cchumacs BM 
Had markt him for a juſt and glorious war. * of Zdrndihe 
And ſure his thoughts were ours, he could notreade blacke Prince, .. 
Edward the blacke Princes life, but it muſt breed x 
A vertuous emulation to haue his name . 

So lag behind him both in Time and Fame. 

Hee Tor like lightning did his force aduance, 

And ſhook toth' Center the whole Realnrof France, 
That of warme bloud open'd ſo many ſluces, 


To gather and bring thence fixc Flower de Luces. 
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A 
Who ne're ſaw feare but in his enemies flight, 
"Who found weak niibers conquer armd with right, 
Who knew his humble ſhadow ſpread no more 
Aftera viftory then it did before. 

Who had his breaſt inſtated with the choice 

Of vertues, though they made no arybitious noiſe: 
Whoſe reſolution was FA fiery ſtill, 

It ſeem'd heknew better to die then kill: 

And yet drew Fortune, as the Adamant, Steele, 
Seeming thauefixt a ſtay ypon Her wheele. 

Who —_— , would ſay it was his trade 
Tofaſhion death-beds, and hath often made 
Horror looke louely,when ith' fields there la 
Armes ang legges, ſo diſtraed, one would ſay 
That the dead bodies had no bodies left: 

He that of working pulce ſicke France bereft, 
Who knew that batrailes, not the gaudy ſhow 

Of ceremonies, doon Kings beſtow (ipore 
Beſt Theaters, twhom naught ſo tedious .as Court 
That thought all faun's and ventoies of the Court 
Ridiculous and loathſome to the ſhade 

Which (ina March) his wauing Enſigne made. 
Him did. He ſtriue to imitate, and was ſo 

Hee did notliue before him, that his glo 

Might haue bene his example; to theſe ends, 

Thoſe mentharfollowed him were not by-friends: 


Or 


: Fivieral! Elegie. 4 


' A Funerall Elegie. | 


Or letters-prefer'd to him: he made choice 

In aQion,not in complementall voice. 

And as Mercellus did two Temples reare 

To Honour and to Vertwe, plac't ſoneare 

They kiſt; yet none to Honogrs got acceſle, 

But they that paſt through Yertues: So to cxpreſle 
His VVorthineſſe, none gothis Countenance 
But thoſe whom actuall merite did aduance. 

Yet, alas! all his goodneſle lies full low. 

O Greatneſle! what ſhall we compare thee to? 

To Giants beaſts, or Towers fram'd out of Snow, 
Or like wax-guilded Tapers, more for ſhow 
Thendurance? =y foundation doth berray 

Thy frailry, being builded on ſuch clay. 

This ſhewes the al-controuling power of Fate, 
That all our Scepters and our Chaires of Statcy 
Are but glaſſe-merrall that weare full of ſpos, 
And that like new writ Copies, tauoid blots, 
Duſt muſtbee throwne vpon vs: forin him 

Our comfortſunke and'drown'd learning to fwim. 
And though he died fo late, hee's no more neere 
To vs, then they that died three thouſand yeare 
Before him; onely memory doth keepe 

Their Fame as freſh as his from death or fleepe. 
'Why ſhould the Stag or Raven liue ſo long? 


And thatthcirage rather ſhould notbelong, 
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' A FuneradllE lepie . 
Vato a righteous Prizce? whoſelengrhned yeares, 
Might aſhiſt mens neceſſitics and feares. -. .- 
Letbeaſtsliuclong, and wilde, and ſtill in feare, 
The Twrtle Doue neuer our-liues nine yeare. 

<« Both lifeand death haue equally expreſt 

<« Of all, the ſhorteſt madneſle is the beſt. 

Wee oughtnor thinke that his great triumphs need, 
Our withred taunts, Can our weake praiſe feed 

His memory, which worthily contemnes, 

Marble and Gold and Orientall Gemme?. 

His merits pafle our dull inuention, 

And now me-thinkes I ſee him ſmile ypon 

Our fruitleſle tears, bid's vs diſpeirce theſe ſhowers, 


 Andſay's his. tho _ are farrerefin'd from ours. 


As Rome of herbeloued Tiras ſaid, 
Thar from the body the bright ſoule was fled. 
For his ewne good and their afflition, 

On ſuch a broken Co/umne we leane on. 

And for our felues, not him, let vs lament, 
Whoſc happineſle is growne our puniſhment. 
But ſurely God gaue Nis, as anallay, 

To the bleſt vnion of thatnupriall day 
VVecchopr, for feare of ſurfer, thought it meete 
To mirtigare, ſince we ſwell with what is ſweete. 
And for ſad tales, ſuite griefe, "tis notamiſle 
To keeyevs waking, I remember this, 


Jupiter 


| AFunerall E lepie. | 


Inpiter one {ome bulineſle once ſent downe 
Pleaſwrevnro the world, that ſhee might crowne 
Momals with her bright beames, but(herlong ſtay 
Excecding farre the limite of her day. 

Such feaſts and gifts were numbred to-preſent her, 
That ſhee forgot heauenand the God that ſenther,) 
Hee eals her thence in thunder,atwhoſe lure, 

Shee ſpreds her wings and to rcturne morepure: 
Leaues her eye-ſeeded roabe wherein ſhee's ſuited, 
Fearing that Morrtall breath had ir polluted, 

Sorrow that long had liu'd inbanithment, 

Tug at the oare in Ga/lzes, and had ſpent 

Both mony and her ſelfe in Court delaies: 

And ſadly numbred many of her daies, P 
By a priſon Kalender,though (once ſhe brag'd 

She had bene in great mens boſomes:)now all rag'd 
Crawl'd with a Tortoiſe pace or ſomewhat ſlower, 
Nor found ſhee any that deſired to know her: s—& -. 
Till by good chance, (ill hap for vs) ſhee found, - ©. 
Where Pleaſure laid her garment from the ground: 
Shee takes it,done's it,and to adde a grace, 

To the deformity of her wrinkled face. 

Anoold Court Lady, out of mecre compaſſion, 

Now paints it or'e or puts it into faſhion, ! 
When ftraight from Country, Citty,and from Conrre, 


Both without wit or number there reſort, 
Te. B 3 Many 
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A Eel Elegie, 


Many to this impoſter,all adore 
Herhaggiſh falſe-hood, Yſurers from their ſtore 


Her forged titles, riotand ruine flye, 
Spreading their poiſon vniuerſally. 
Nor are the boſomes of ur State/men free 
From her intelligence, who let's them ſee 
Themſelues and fortunes in falſe perſpe&iues, 
«|| Some landed Heires conſort her with there wiues, 
'Þ Who being a baud corruprs their all ſpent oathes 
| They haue entertain the diuill in P/ceſures cloaths, 
And ſince this curſed maske, which to our coſt 
Lafts day and night, we haue entirely loſt 
Ptaſure, who from heauen wils vs be aduis'd, 
That our falſe Pleaſure is but Care difguis'd. 
Thus is our hope made fruſtrate, 0 fad ruth! 
Death lay in ambuſh for His glorious Youth. 
And finding him prepar'd was ſternely bent, 
To change his loue into fell rauiſhmenr, 
O crucll Tyrant, how canſtthou repaire 
This ruinezthough hereafter thou ſhouldſt ſpare 
All mankind;break thy Dart & Ebon Spade, (made, 
Thou canſtnot cure, this wound , which thou haſt 
j Now view his death-bed;and from thence let's meer 
v4 In his example our owne winding ſheete. 
iſ! / © Therehis humility, ſetting apart 
7 Allritles did retire into his hearr. 


Supply her and are coſened, C/tizens buy © 


A Funerall Elepie, 
Obleſled ſolitarineſſe that brings, 
The beſt content, ro meane men and to Kings, 
Manna their fates, from heguen the Doxe there flies 
With 0/:ue to the Arke (a ſacrifice | 
Of. Gods appeaſement ) Rawers in their beaks 
Bring food from heauen, Gods preſeruation ſpeaks 
Comfort to Daxzel in the Lyons den, | 
Where contemplation leads vs, happy men 

To ſee God face to face: and ſuch ſweete peace 

Did he enioy, amongſt the various preſſe, 

Of weeping viſitants, it ſeem'd he lay 

As Kings at Reuels fir; wifht the crowd away, 

The tedious ſports done, and himſelfe aſlcepe, 

And in ſuch toy did althis ſences ſtcepe: 

As great Accountants (troubled muchin mind) 
When they heare newes of their 2n/etus ſign'd.” 
Neuer found prayers,fince they conuerſt with death 
A ſweeter airets flyc inthen his breath. 

They left in's eyes nothing bur glory ſhining, 

And though that {ickeneſle with her ouerpining _ | 


Looke gaſtly, yet in him itdid notſo, 

He knew the place to which he was to go. 

Had largertitles, more triumphant wreathes, | 

To inftate him with; and forth his ſoule he breaths 

Withour a figh; fixing his conſtant ie, 

Vpon his triumph, immorcality. L 
ie cc ; 
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A Funerall Elegie: 


He was raign d downeto vs out of heauen, & drew 
Life to the ſpring, yetlike a little dew * 


Quickly drawne thence;ſo many times miſcarries 


 AChriſtall glaſſe whilſt that the workeman varries, 


The ſhape ith' furnace (fixt roo much vpon 

Thecuriouſheſſe of the proporrion) 

Yet breakes itere't be finiſht, and yet then 

Moulds it anew, and blowes it vpagen, 

Exceeds his workemanſhip and ſends it thence, 

To kifſe the hand and lip of ſome great Prince, 

Or like a dyall broke in wheele or ſcrew, 

That's tane in peeces tobe made go true. - 

Soto eternity he now ſhall ſtand, 

New form'd and gloried by the All-working hand, 

Slander which hath a large and ſpacious tongue, 

Farre bigger then her mouth to publiſh wrong, 

And yet doth vtter't with ſo illagrace 

Whilt ſhe's a ſpeaking no man ſees her face. 

Thar like dogges licke foule vicers nor to draw 

Infe&ion from them,butto keepe them raw. 

Thogh ſhe oft "—_ carth fro good 'mens grans 
andiſhes of ſlaues, 

To throw vpon their inke, ſhall neuer dare 

To-approach his Tombe, be ſhee confin'd as farre 

From his ſweerte reliques as is heauen from hell, 

Not witchcraft ſhall inſtry& her howto ſpell 

| Thar - 


A Funeral Clepie. 


That barbarons language which ſhall ſound him ill, 
Fames lips ſhall blecd,yet nere her trumper fill : 
VVithbrcath enough,bur not inſfuch ficke airs, 
As make waſte Elegies to his Tombe repaire, 
VVith fcraps of commendation more baſe 
Then arethe ragges they are writ on, © diſgrace 
To nobler Pocke. This brings ro light, 
Not thas they can, but that they cannot weits, - 
Better,they had,nere troubled his fweer mance, "as 
| So, filence ſhould hauehid their ignorance: | 
For hee's.a reviexend fiibiet cobe pend. 
Onely by his ſweet Hower and myftend. 
Moſt ſanadge Nations ſhould tus death deplore; / 
VViſhinghehad ſet his foor vypontheirſhore,' - - - 
Onely to hane made them.ciuill. This blacksniphe 
 Hathfalneypon's be Natures oucr-lighe:; 
Orwhilethe farall iter fought towing 
His threed and keepe it ecuen, the dtowit fo fie, 
Itburſi. Oaltcompos d of excelientparts, 
Yong, graue CHeeengs ot the noble Arts, (Tombe, 
VVhoſec beames ſhall breake forth from rhy hollow 
Staine the uniepaſtand tghrtherime ro come, © + 
O thou.that inthy owne praiſe Kill wort mee, 1] 
Reſcmbling trees,thamore they are rag with'fruir, 
The more they {triue robow and kifſe the exon, © 
Thou that in queſt of man m wuly foonT 

That 
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A Funerall Elegie. 
That while men rotten vapours, do perſue, 
They could not be thy friends, and flatterers too: 
 Thatdeſpightall iniuſtice wouldſt haue proued 
So tuſta Steward for this Land, and loued 
Rightfor it owne ſake: now 0 woe the while, 
Flereſt dead in teares, like to a mouing lle. 
Time was when Churches in the land were thought 
Rich Iewel-houſes, and this Age hath boughre 
That time againe, thinke not [ faine, go view : 
Henry theſcuenths Chappell, and you'le find it true, 
The duſt of arich Diamond's there infhrind 
To buy which thence, would begger the weſft-1»de. 
- Whatadarkenight-pecce of rempeſtious weather, 
Haue the inraged clouds ſummon'd togerher, | 
As if out loftieſt Pallaces ſhould grow 
Fo ruine, fince ſuch Highneſſefell ſolow. 
And angry Neptune makes his Pallace groane, 
That the deafe Rockes may Ecco the Lands moane. 
Euen ſencelesthings ſeemeto haue loft their pride, 
And looke like that dead month wherein he died, 
To cleare which; ſooneariſe that glorious day, 
VVhich inher ſacred Vnion ſhall diſplay * 
nfinitgbleſſings that we all may ſee, 


I | 
Theliketo thar of Y7re-/s golden Tree. 
Ao Which being ſſipr, there freſhly grew 
Another that die boaſt like forme and hew. - 
Tr, - nd 
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\#And for theſe wortbleſle lines, letitbefaid, 
Ihafted, rill I had, this tribure paid 
--Vnto his grauc, ſolerthe ſpeede cxcuſe, 
'Fhe zealons error cf my paſſionate My/e. 
'Yetthough his praiſe heere beareſo ſhorta wing, 
Thames hath more Swarzes, that will his praiſes ing 
Inſweeter tunes,bee-pluming his ſad Hearce, 
And his three fethers, while men line, or verſe. 
And by theſe ſignes of loue ler great tnen know, 
Thar fweere and generous fauour they beſtow, - 
Vpon the Muſes,neuer can be loſt: 
For they ſhall live by them, when all the coft 
Of guilded Monuments ſhall fall ro duft, 
;» They grane in metle that ſuſtaines noruſt. p 
zz heir wood yeeldshony and induſtrious Bees, &#. 3 
,, Kills Spiders, and their webs like Iriſh Trees. A 
z, APoets pen like a bright Scepter fwaies, 4 
3, And keepes in awe dead mens diſpraife or praiſe, 
{Thus rooke He acquitrance of all worldly ftrife, + 
3; The cuening ſhowes the day, and death crownes life, + 


Ay Impreſa to your Lordſhip, a Swan flying 
Wh to 8 Lawrell for ſhelter, the Mot. -. 
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Amor eft mihi cauſa.” ©; 
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